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*Mrs. Bingley is a wonderful woman®

“In what way?

“When she takes the second prize at a card party she can appear so tickled

won't get out.’” We shall see.
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\’ Lewis—And how
did it come out?

! Jenkins—Oh,

| it's all patehed up

Restraint.

Teacher— Tom-
my, Tommy! It}
is very wrong for
| you to say such a
{ thing about one
lof your young
playmates.
Tommy Thick-
neck—Huah! That
ain't half as bad
as what I ain't|

sayin' about him. f

now,
] Admirable Self
|
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|
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Her Impression.

Grace — And he
| kKissed you?
| Ethel—Yes;
l twice, I think. |
| But he's not a
| suecess at it. He
gave me the im-
pression that his
experience in that
direction was lim-
ited to kissing =a
girl's photograph.

Heavy Applause.

“What a strange
animal, with such
a flat tail! I won-
der if it could be
a beaver?”’

“No, it is just
an old tomeat.
. Some one dropped
a flatiron on his
tail while he was
serenading.”

In Hard Luck.

She—Do you re-
member that en-
gagementring you

gave me Dbefore
we were married,
George?

He—1 ocught to.
I got another bill
for it today,

Put Out of Busi-
ness.
Jones — Money
makes the mare

go.
Jenkins—Not =o,

Virginia: “And why did you discharge your chauffeur?”

Beatrice: “He lost his nerve after running over two people the other day and allowed three others to escape.

«ith what she gets that she always makes the winner of the first prize jealous |
| is.

end dissatisfied.”
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The Egotist.
“He thinks he's
popilar, eh?”

“Does he’

Why

|

whenever hisname !

appears in the pa-
fancies the

per he

public reads it
this way: ‘John
[cheers] Henry

[applause] Buggin
floud cantin-
wed cheering ].' -

and

Her Answer.

“Oh, T want you
to marry me, don't
you know,” sald
the exquisite
the plain girl

“Oh, yes, 1
she responded and
had to write it out
for him he
could get the full
force of her reply.

no.”
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Only Reason.
Miss
Mrs. Spunge, your

Gossip ——

new neighbor, is
such & cheerful
lady! She would
not borrow trou-

ble.

Miss Gab — She
would if she could
cook or wear it

Guide to Wealth.

“The way to get

rich is to save
money.”
“That is only
half. After you
| have money Yyou

have to resist all
the people who
want to tell you
how to spend it.”

Not the Same

Thing at All,

Jack—Don't you
think that wom-
an, as a rule, pre-
fers a man who is
her master?

Ethel — Not at
all, She prefers
one who thinks he
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Sroveetag

Mrs. Subbubs (to the little girl In the
foregroundd) vou not Hsten-
ing to the piane playing a bit.

Dolly—Reaily, vou must noi worry
me, I'm busy. I'm re-
celving oposal from a gentleman.™

Dolly, re

100

a pr
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Mr. Froggie—Well, this is the firsi
time I've ever been lifted by a crane’

WOMAN’'S WAY.

Gladys—1I hate him!

When he passes
I slam the door as hard as [ can.
Her Father—Indeed!

Gladys—Yes, and when we meet 1
stamp my feet,
Her Father—You don't say!

are you going to be married?

When

THE SAME OLD STORY.
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“Do you expect to keep Lent, Jenkins?”
“Well, yes—that is, my wife will keep it, and we are one, you know.”

A SPECULATIVE CuUss.

He was somewhat in doubt
As he came to expire;

“The future looks bright, x
But it may be the fire.,”

AN IMPOSSIBILITY.
I do not trust to luck, he said:
To thus accuse me is unjust.
I never can be thus misled;
I have no luck to which to trust.
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Within Limits.

“Money is like
| blood,” sald the
spendthrift neph-

| ew—"it isn't

| biggest bear
| record.

any
good unless it is
kept in circula-
tion.”

“Yes,” answered
the wise wuncle,
“but you shouldn’t

| let either of them

get from

you.”

away

Expecting Too
Much.

“Clara is so un-
sophisticated
about musiec!"”

“In what special
way?

“Ols at an opera
she thinks singers
ought to sing so
she e¢an under-
stand the words.”

Sad, but True.

Tom—Cholly has
just returned from
a hunting trip. He
says he shot the
on

Jack —That
might be so. If it
hadn’'t been a big
one he would nev-
er have hit it

As Usual.

“Has Old Spicer
heard from his
daughter since she
eloped?”

“Oh, yes. The
voung couple tele-
graphed the next
day that they were
willing to ~come
home and be for-
given.”

Why Not?
“You say the
defendant turned
and whistied to
the dog. What
followed ?™
“The dog.”

HER CANDID OPINION.

Jack: “Do you believe a man should tell his wife about his businese affairs?”

Beatrice: “Dear, no. It would only worry her.

it's all right for him to talk business.”

But when he's courting hes




